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felt, my dear friend, that thee had made the cost-
liest offering to the cause. For thee alone, of all
of us, had won a literary reputation which any
one might have been proud of. I read all thy
early work with enthusiastic interest, as I have all
the later. Some time ago I searched Boston and
New York for thy " Hobomok," and succeeded in
finding a defaced copy. How few American books
can compare with thy " Philothea " ! Why, my
friend, thy reputation, in spite of the anti-slavery
surrender of it for so many years, is still a living
and beautiful reality. And after all, good as fchy
books are, we know thee to be better than any
book. I wish thee could know how proudly and
tenderly thee is loved and honored by the best and
wisest of the land.

TO  GBBTBUDE  W.  CARTLAND.

BEARCAMP, 8th mo., 1875,,

We have been here for the last three weeks. It
is a quiet, old-fashioned inn, beautifully located,
neat as possible, large rooms, nice beds, and good,
wholesome table. ... I send you a photograph
taken a few weeks ago. It looks, as I suppose it
should, rather the worse for wear. Can you not
come up here for a few days, and may I not expect
you this week ?

TO A MOTHEE.1

I read thy letter with sincere sympathy. I can
understand thy disappointment. But it may not
pro veto thee or thy child so sad a calamity as thee

l Whose infant was in some way malformed.